1844                             LONDON   RIVER

old Starlight* All her boats had gone, and she
had a list to port lik$ a roof. You wanted to be a
bird to get about her. The crowd looked blue
enough when they saw the falls flying around at
daylight, and only bits of boats. It was a case.
Every time she lay down in the trough, and a sea
went over her solid, we watched her come up
again. She took her time about it.

" The engineers were at it below, trying to get
her clear. They had the donkey going. In the
afternoon we sighted a steamer's smoke to west-
ward. She bore down on us. I never seen
anything I liked better than that. Then the
chief came up, and I saw him talking to the Old
Man. The Old Man climbed round to us.

* Now, lads/ he said,c there's a Cunarder coming.
But the engineer says he reckons he's getting her
clear of water.    What about it ?    Shall I signal
the liner, or will you stand by her ? '

" We let the Cunarder go. I watched her out
of sight. We hung around, and just about sunset
the Chief came up again. I heard what he said.

* It's overhauling us fast, sir,' he said to the Old
Man.   The Old Man, he stood looking down at the
deck.   Nobody said anything for a spell.   Then a